130   MY LIFE IN CHINA AND AMERICA

passport, obtained in Nanking, and knew that
I had influential people in Nanking, we con-
cluded to pass the night in a safe secluded
little cove in the bend of the river just large
enough for our little boats to moor close to each
other, taking due precaution to place the two
largest ones in the center, flanked by the other
boats on the right and left of them; the smal-
ler boats occupied the extreme ends of the
line.

Before retiring, I had ordered all our firearms
to be examined and loaded and properly dis-
tributed. Watchmen were stationed in each
boat to keep watch all night, for which they were
to be paid extra. The precautionary steps hav-
ing thus been taken, we all retired for the night.
An old tea-man and myself were the only ones
who lay wide awake while the rest gave unmis-
takable signs of deep sleep. I felt somewhat
nervous and could not sleep. The new moon had
peeked in upon us occasionally with her cold
smile, as heavy and dark clouds were scudding
across her path. Soon she was shut in and
disappeared, and all was shrouded in pitch dark-
ness. The night was nearly half spent, when my
ears caught the distant sound of whooping and
yelling which seemed to increase in volume. Ihe city, where the rebel chief had seen my

